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Lauren Cruz 04.12.2016 
[JACK P. BELL CORRESPONDENCE  - EVABEL COLLECTION APRIL 1943 – MAY 1943 #36] 
[Page 1 – Envelope] 
345 W. River St      [[Image: 6-Cent Red Air Mail 
Elyria, O.   [[Image: Post-mark  postage stamp with image 
    stamp, with print text  of a prop plane in flight.]] 
         “ELYRIA, OHIO”  [[Image: Another postmark stamp,  
    encircling date:  identical to the other, obscured.]] 
    “MAY 29 / 930 PM / 1943”]]  [[Purple Stamped Text: 
              “VIA AIR MAIL”]] 
 Pvt John P. Bell 
78 [[underscore]] th [[/underscore]] Sig Co. A.P.O. 78 
  Camp Butner, 
             N.C. 
 
 [[Underscore]] Air Mail [[/underscore]] 
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[Page 2 – Letter] 
   May 28 
Dearest Sweetie, 
 I’m glad you got the pictures and 
the box all in good order.  We sure do 
have fun packing them. And I want you 
to know that it means as much to us 
to send one as it does to you to get one. 
 We had club last night and it went 
off very nice.  We had election of officers 
and Jean was elected Pres and Barb 
Sec – Treas.  And Dolly – reportor [sic]. and I’m 
just a member now. 
 And Dolly won first prize and jean 
won booby.  Well all had a swell time. 
To-night I think I shall go over to your 
folks.  I’ve been so busy this week I haven’t 
even had a chance to.  Bill [&] Dolly took 
my laundry over the beginning of the 
week and I need it so I shall go after it. 
I don’t know what I’m going to over the  
weekend.  Probably sleep.  And I sure do 
need it.  I’ve gone to bed every night at 
midnight and last night it was 1 o’clock. 
It’s [[strikethrough]] js [[/strikethrough]] beautiful to-day.  I hope it’s warm. 
anyway it looks nice from inside. 
 I sure do wish this war would hurry 
up and end.  I want my man back again 
with me.  I don’t particularly care about 
being a bacholar [sic] girl.  I’d rather be a 
domestic wife.  You know, Honey, I like my 
job and all that but the minute you come 
home that job is going overboard for a 
better one.  One that I’ll do without pay. 
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  2/ 
Oh I’ll get paid all right, not in money 
but in love and kisses.  And, Darling, that 
means more to me than all the money in  
the world.  I’d rather get along on less and 
be home and take care of my house and 
family in a decent manner.  Remember, when 
we first got married we thought we 
could do that but it just didn’t work out 
did it?  And I think we were both just 
as glad, at least I know I was. 
Boy, now sometimes when I get up in 
the morning I think gee I wish this [[superscript]] was [[/superscript]] Jack 
getting up and going to work and then I 
could pop back into bed just like I 
used to.  I’ll bet you wish the same thing 
too, don’t you darling? 
    May 29, 
Darling, I’m so ashamed of my self.  I thought 
I’d take this letter with me to Oberlin 
and finish it there and mail it on 
the way home.  Well when I got there 
your mother washed my hair and 
by the time I got it put up it was 
supper time so we ate and after 
supper I laid down on the cot and 
I fell asleep till 10 o’clock.  I was so 
tired, so I went right home and piled into 
bed right away.  And I never even touched 
your letter.  Now isn’t that awful. 
  But I shall try to make up for it 
to-day. 
 Your Aunt Corneal was over yesterday 
when I got there.  She came over 
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  3/ 
and spent the day.  It does your dad a lot of 
good when he has company like that. 
I’m going to see if I can get them to go 
to a show with me.  You know I told you 
I got a case of Coca Cola, well I took 6 bottles 
of there.  I thought they would enjoy it. 
Oh yes, they charged 80[c] for the case. 
Thats [sic] not bad.  It’s wholesale price. 
and Irene said I could have it any 
time I want to .  And both Irene [&] Maud  
said to be sure to be remembered to you. 
and they said they would write as soon 
as they got the chance. 
 I saw Bessie and she said Lloyd is 
home for a three day pass.  She says he 
is going to be an instructor in Radio 
Mechanics.  So he must be doing pretty 
good.  Well, the army puts you just where 
they think you will do the most good. 
   I don’t know yet what I’m going to 
do to-night.  I suppose I’ll stay home.  
Unless Ida calls, which she generally 
does.   
 I wish you were here.  We sure could 
go stepping to-night.  I’m in the mood 
to go out too.  I’ll tell you what let’s  
make a date for next decoration day. 
O.K.?  We’ll get all dressed up and will 
we step, huh, Sweetie. 
 Well, Baby Dear, I’d better get back 
to work.  So I’ll close with all the kisses 
you sent me.  I’m returning them. 
   Your own, 
    Fink. 
 
 
